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ts the worthy: Gentleman 
Mr. George Butler profeſſor ofthe 


Arts Liberall, And true Patron to 
| Negletted Poeſ ie, All Health and 


ppineſſe, 
Sooke Sir, | 
{bs 0 May be thought bold, if not impu- 
I 4 iy & dent, (upon fo little acquaintance) 

N i - make this ſawcy txelpaſſe upon 
&& =. yourpaticnce ; But tame, whoſe ot- 
= _ the Nomenclators at Rome) 1s to 
to take notice' and proclaime the Name and 
vertues of every Noble Perſonage, has given 
you out for ſo Ingenuous a profeſſor of the 
Arts,8& {o bountiful a patron of poor ſchollars 
it has imboldned me, to prefent my Hive of 
Bees to your favourable protection; and when 
I remember how Lewis the eleventh ( of that 
Name) King of France tooke notice, 8& boun- 
tifully rewarded a decay'd Gardiner, who pre- 
ſeted him with a bunch of Carrets, I doubenot 
of their kinde and. generous entertainment; 
upon which aſlurance F re{t ever. 


" Yours in all ſervice dey otc. 


]Jonn Dar, 
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- Thrafo. Char. 3. Orthe Pluſh Bee. 


Fhe Arguments of the 12. Char after # 


or Colloquies. | 
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Prorex. © Chtra@er 1. ' Of the Mr. Bee... 
we He Parlament is held,” Bils and Complaints 
| [288 and reform*d, with ſeverall reftraints 
=" Of uſurpt freedome,inſtituted Law, : * \,. 
Ts keepe the Common-wealth of Bees i: awe. 
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Elimozinas. Char. 2. Or the Hoſpitable Bee. 
"T" He Author in his Ruſſet Bee, 7:1 
= CharaGers Hoſpitality, - - 
Deſcribes his Hive, and for hjs feaſts | 
Appoints fit dayes, and names his gueſts. 
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Nvention here doth CharaGer 


"A _neere vaine-glorious Reveller: 
Who ſcornes his kindred, grindes the Poore, 
 Hiuntzonly Eat andhis (why not). 


Armiger. 


Armiger. Char. 4+ Orthefield en 
He Poet under Armiger, | 
Shadowes a ſouldiers CharaGer, 

His worth,the Courteous coy negle, 

His Pew dethſpringh Detel. 
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Rivales, Char. 5. 
T Wo Rivall Bees doe here expreſſe, 
Good things grow loathſome through exceſſe< - 


—_— — - 


Flowers, in the Spring trod under feet, 
In winter would be counted ſweet. 


—_— —__ 
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Poeraſter, Char. '6. . =_ G 
HE re Invention aimes hir drift, 

At Poets wants, and Patrons thrift : 
Servile ſcorne, and Tenorant Pride 


Heſpurnes and dat: doth deride. 
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Parcimomious. Char. 7. The ne rhrifry Bee: 

T He thrifty Bee, that hoards np waxe, 
The idle eqrr here doth taxe: 

Who togles not whilſt his ſtrength dothſerve, .. - 

May with* Cicadd wg.yet cath G ediaer 
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Feendros, chant(l, Thebroating Bee. . nas 

lh this the Poet lineal forth, dog 

That bounty feeds deſert and worth : 
B 2 
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T His ps mak is charaGers 


Brands vſury, inveighsgdin briber,” 


CA nd Fenerators hive af cribes, 
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Pharmacopolis. Char..« 9, The Quackfalyer. 
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Of an impeſtrous Bmack ſalver : 
Who, to ſtealepra@iſe, and to vent 
His drug, would buy a Patient. | 
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BEES en ae Td LARS: 

Inamorato, Char. 10. The IN 
P this the Poet ſpends ſome Art, | 
To chara@er a Lovers ſmart : 
Who for gſigh his lowe let fall, + jb OE 
Prepares _ Funeralh, SAID CLUIER 
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Obron in progre ifs Char. II. Obroni in progels, 
Bron n royal progreſſe maker, 
"To Hyblawherehe gives and takes 

Profinta, gel priviledges, Bees 

Of worth he crownes with offices. 
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Rexacillium Char. 12. The Kings bench Barre. : - 
(D#"»? in hu Starchamber ſits, 
Sends ont $ub-panas, high Court writs : 
Fer ibeſneraedl ogpns / === Warp noutÞ:oT . 
Frees 0thers,alf ſhare «L456 SAS 1 IA UT 
3h ' The 


SPOP DER RED EV RIMONG 
The Authors Commitlion to his Bees. * 


aw? a® Broad my pretty Bees: Thope youl find * HL 

YANS Neither rongh tempeſt, nor commanding winde 
=> T0 check your flight, carry an humble wing, 

Buzze boldly what I bid, but doe not ſting 

TY our generous Patron: whereſoere you come 

Feede you on waxe; leave them the Honey-combe: 

Tet if you tyeet atart Antagoniſt, 

(or diſcontented rugged Satyriſt)) 

That ſleights your Errant, or his Artthat pendit, 

Cry, T anti : Bidhintifſe his Muſe---and mend it ; 

If themthey\Meawe; reply not you, but bring 

T heir names #0 me, Tleſend out Waſpes ſhall ſting 

Their Malice to the quick If they cap words, 

Tell 'em your Maſter is atwiſting cord's + 

$hall make pride ſkip; if Tmuſft needs take paines, 

'T ſhall be to draw bloodfrom DetraFtions vaines, - 

Tho ſhevelldlike Parchment, Art can make em bleed, 
And what Ivow, Apollo has decreed :* © 

Tour whole commi|ſton in one line'semrowld, 

Be valiantlie free, but not too botds: 


Lohn Day. , 
EI THE 
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CILATEELSIIEIE ISA ELIT ALATA 


The Booke to the Reader, 


| N my commilſten Tam cherg'd togreet ' 
JR And mildly kiſſe the hands of all 1 meet, 

th bich 1 muſt doe, er never more be ſeene 
About the Fount of ſacred Hippocreene. 

Smooth ſockt Thaliatakes delight tadance. +. . 
Ith* 8 chooles of Art, the doore of ignarance: © > 
Sheefets aCroſſe on; DetraGors ſhee doth ſcorme, 
Yet kneeles to Cenſure, (ſoit be true borne) 

7 had rather fall into. a Beadles hands . ©» 


' That reads, and with his reading underſtands; \ nc Vo 


T hen ſome Pluſh-M idas,. that can readnofurther. (1 
But Bees ? whoſe penning *mew,thir man doth wr ther 
MA writers credit and wrong dpoeſie 

(Like arich Diamond dropt into the Sea). 

Ts by him loſt for ever, guite through read me; 


Or mong ft waſt paper into Paſtboard knead me, - 


Preſſe me to death, fo tho your churliſh hands. 

Rob me of life, Ile ſave my paper lands _— 

For my next heire, wha with Poetick breath 1: | 
May in ſad Elegierecordmay death 1. 0 
If ſo : Iwiſh my Epitaph may be 

Orelythree words, Opinion murdered me. 


Liber Le&ori 
Candide. 


THE 
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The Parlament ofBees. a 
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Character 1: 
Prorex , orthe Maſter Bees Character. 
A Parliament is held, Bils and complaints 
Refer d and heavd, withſeverall reſtraints: 
Of uſurpt freedome, inſtituted law, 
To keepe the common wealth of Bees in awe. 


— 
— 


BT Speakers. * 
Frorex, Aulicus, Oecomoncus, Dicaſtes; Speaker's 


EE 


Prorex, | 
O us, whowarranted by 0bronsJove,' . - 
$!| 18 Write our ſelfe Mr, Bee, both field and grove; 
=== Garden and Orchard, lawnes & flowrie meades, 
Where th*amorous winde plates with the golden head; 
Of wanton Cow(ſlips, Daſtes intheirprime,. a 
Someloving Marjgolds,the blofſom'd Thyme,. 
The blew-veind Violets, and che Damask rofe,, 
The ſtatelie Lilly, miſtris of all choſe, 
Areallowd and given by 0brars free arcede, 
Paſture for me and all my (warmes to feed... 


7] > 


No 


mr nn en OOO 


The Parliament of Bees, 


Now that our will and ſoveraigne intent, - 
May be-made knowne, wee call this parliament, 
And as the wiſe determiner of power, 
Proportion, time to moments, minutes, houres, « © 
Weegk*,months,years,ages,diſtinguiſh'd d xy from night ' 
Winter from Summer, profunditic from height 
In Sublunaries , as 1the eourſe of Heaven 

The bodies Mecaphyſicallrunne even, 

Zeniths and Zones have their apr ſtations, 

Planers and Srarres their Conſtellations, }. 

Wich Orbes tomovein,ſodrvingly made - - _. 
Some ſpherically move, ſome retrograde, 
Yer all keepe courſe; ſo ſhall it be oar care | © 
Thatevery Family have his proper Spheare. 

And tothat purpoſe, Auticus be groome 

Ofall ourlodgings, and providefit-roome 

To lay in wax & Honey,borh forus 

Andall our houſhold: 0economiens, 

Be you our ſteward, carefully to fir 
Quoridiandier, and ſo order it, 

Fach may have equ:1l portion : And beſide 
Needfullprovifion, carefully provide 

Store againft warre and Famine : Martio thee. 

I have fonnd valian:, thy authoriry | 
(Beeing approved for DiſGpline in armes,) 

Shall be to muſter up Qur warlike ſwarmes . 

Of wingedlances, for like a peacefull King, 
Although we were, we areloath touſe our ſting. 
Speaker, informe us whar petitions __ 
Our Commons put up at theſe Seſſions,” 


. A 


And ſends him weepi 
huslike a theefe, he flies orc hill and downe 


The Parlament of Bees. 
A bill preferd againſt the Humble Bee. 


Speaker. A, Bill preferd,againſta publique wrong: 
AThd {arly Humble Bee, who hath too long 

Liv'd like an Oar-law, and will neither pay 

Honey nor waxe, doe ſervice, nor obey) 


Burlikea fellon couchr under a weed 


Watches advantage to make boot and feed 

Vpon the top-branch blofſomes, and by ſtealth 
Makes dangerous inroads on your common-wealth, 
Robs the day-labourer of his golden prize 

ing home, with emptie thighes. 


And Out-law-likedoth ge as his owne 

Your Highnes due, nay Pyratick detaines 

The waxenfleer failing upon your plaines: . 
Prorex. A great abuſe, which we muſt haveredreſt 

Before it growes to high: on too the reſt. 


Abit preferd againſt the Waſpe. 
Speaker. Abill preferd againſt the Waſpe ; a Flic 
Who Merchant-like under eto buy 


Makes bold ro borrow, and paies too. Pro: But when? 
Speaker. Why ad Kalendas Grecas, never then. 


; 24 bill againſt the Hornet. 


Theres the ſtrange Hornet, who doth.ever weare 
A ſcalie armor, and a double Speare, 
es. * is Coucht 


1 he Parltament of | Bees, 


Coucht in his front, rifles the Merchants packs 
. Upon the Rhode, your honey and your waxe 
He doth by ſtealth tranſport ro ſome ſtrange ſhoare, 
Makes rich their hives,and keeps your own groves poor. 
Prorex. 1 rhanke your Induſtrie, but we'l deviſe 
A ſtature that no ſuch Out-landiſh flies 


Shall carry ſuch high wing : Speaker. Yet theſe alone 
A billpreferd againſt the Drone: 


Doe not afflictus, but the laziedroane: - - 

Oar native country Bee, who like the Snaile * 

(Thar bankrowt-like makes his owne ſhell his jJayle ' 

All rhe day long) Ith'evening'|plaies the thief, - - 

And when the labouring Bees have tane reliefe. 

Be gone toreſt, againſt all right and lawe- 

Acts burglary, breakes ope theirhouſeiof ſtraw; 5 7 - 

And notalonemakes pillage of their'hivess /\ .-----.; 

Bur (Batcher-like) bereaves herdefiholriver, 10 
Prorex. 'Gainſt all theſe Ont-lawes. Martio bee thou 

Lievetenant Generall, thonknowſtwell how: : \-_- 

To hamper fuch D 


Prorex 


The Parliament of Bees. 
_ Prorex. Itlooſes name and nature, if it ſhud, 
Next YViVicus, thonthar frequentſt the wood 
Our painetull ruffer Bee, we create thee 
_ Chiefebaylife both of fallow-field and lee? 
Appoint each Bee his walke,” the medow-bee 
Shall not encroach upon the upland lee, 
But keepe his bound, if any with intent 
To wrong cur ſtateflye from our government, 
Hoarding their hony up in rocksor trees, 
Sell or tranſport it to our enemies, | 
Breake downe their Garners, ſeiſe upon their ſtore, 
And in our name divide it *'mong(t the poore, 
Onely to us reſerve our royalties, . 
High waies and waſtes, all other ſpecialties 
We make thee ruler of- 7/1: and Ile impart 
To all with a free hand and faithfull heart : TH 
Pro. Now break up Court,and each one to his toyle, 
Thrive by your labours, drones livea'the ſpoyle, 
Feare neither Waspe, nor Hornet, forreyners 
Be bard from being intercommoners, . 
And having laboured hard from light colighte, <= 
With golden thighes,come finging home atnight, 
For neither Droane, Waſpe, Fly nor Humble-Bee, 
Shall dare to rob you of your treaſary, _ 
So to your Summer harveſt, ' worke and thrive 
Bountr's the bleſſing of the labourers hive. 


C 2 CharaGer 


The Parliament of Bees, + 
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EleemozZynys, Charatter, 2. The Hoſpitable-Bee. + 


E it He Author in his Ruſſet Bee, 

* Chara@ers Hoſpitalitie, , 
Deſcribes his bive z and for his feaſts 
Appoints fit daies, and names his gueſts. 


Speakers. Eleemozynus.Cordato; 


Cordato : Yourhiv's a rare one, Rome did neyer raiſe 
A work of greater wonder. Eleemozynns. Spare your 
Tis finiſh'd,and'the coft ſtands on no ſore, (praiſe, 
None can for want of payment,at my dore _ 
Curſe my foundation ; ſeeing the ſmoake goe = 
Ourof thoſelovers, for whoſe ſtraw tqwe. ' 
Cordate. Why to your hive have ye ſo many waies? 
Flemozynus. They anſwer juſt thenumber of ſeven dais, 
On Mondayes ſach,whoſe fortunes are ſanck lowe, 
By good houſkeeping, Ile my almes beſtow. 
On Tewſaies ſich as all their life-times wrought 
Their conntries freedome, and her bartailes fought; 
On Wedenſdaies, fuch as with painfull wit 
Have div'd for knowledge in the ſacred writ; 
On Thurſdayes fach as prov'd unfortunate 
In Counſell, and high offices of ſtateg 
On Fgidayes ſuch as for their Conſcience fake 
Are keptin bonds; on Saturdaies Ile make 


Feaſts: 


The Purkament of Bees, + 
Feaſts for poore Bees paſt labour, Orphare frie 
And widdowes ground in Mils of uſary. 
And Semdayes for my Tenants andall Swaines . 
Thatlabour for me on the groves and plaines. 
The windowes of my hive, with blofſomes dighe 
Are Porters to letin (our comfort)lighr, 
In number juſt ſix hundred, fixrie fie, 
'Cxuſe im ſo many dates the Sunne doth drive 
His Chariot (ftucke with beames of burniſh'd gold, ) 
About the world by Sphericall Motion rowld, 
For my almes ſhall djurnall progrefſe make 
With the free ſunne in his bright Zodiacke.. 
Cordato: Some Bees ſerall their Tenants on the Rack 
Not to feed bellyes, but to cloath the backe. 
Eleemo.1 with their ations hold no Sympathie, 
Such eat the poorevup, bur the poore eatme. 
Cor. And yorIperforme all this? Elzew. Faire &upright 
As are the ſtrift vowes of an Anchorite, 
An almes that by a Niggards hand is ſerv'd 
Is mold and gravellybread, the hungersſtery'd 
May take, but cannot ear:Ile deale none fach al 
Who with free hand ſhakes out but Crums, gives much; 
Cordato.Y outhave bad helps in this good courſe of life, 
You might doe therefore well to rake a wife, 
Eleemo. A witke>when Ihould have one hand in Heayen 
To write my happinefle (in leaves as even 
And ſmooth as Peyphyry) ſhee'd by the other 
 Plucke me quire downe, vertue ſcarce knowes a mother. 
Pardon ſweet Females, I your Sex admire, 
But dare not fit tooneare your wanton fire, 


Fearing. 


——_ - _ To W—— ow c—_—oov NS TOE. / RR 


The Parliament of Bees. .. 


Fearing your fairer beauties tempting flame 
My ſound affections might pur our of frame. 

In like manner ſaid £4lexander by the daughters of 
' Drius. | | 

Neſcio quid latextis veneni habet caro ſeminea, 
Vt prudentiores citius corrumpat. 

'* Card. Who then ſhall reap the golden crop you ſow? 
Tis halfe a curſe have wealth , and not toknowe 
Whom to call heire. Eleemo: My heirs ſhall be the poor 
Bees wanting limbs, ſach as indaies of yore 
Pend learned Canzons, for noother meed, 
Burt that in them unletrerd Bees might reade, 
And reading lay up knowledge, being alive . 
Such Ile mainraine , and being dead my hive. 
Honey and waxe I willbequeath to build 
A ſkep where weekely meetings may be held 
To read and heare ſuch ancient morall ſawes 
As may teach ignorance the uſe of lawes ; 
And theſe will bea true Inheritance, 
Norto decay, neither ſword, fire, nor chance, 
Thunder of Iove,nor mundane Caſualties 
Can ruin the ſacceſfion of theſe : 
Mannors, Parkes, Townes,nay Kingromes may be ſold, 
But ſtill the poore ſtand like a Lords free-hold 
Vnforfeited ; of all lawe-tricks not one 
Can throw the poor out of poſſeffion : 
Should I looſeall my hives and waxen wealth, 
Out of the poore mans diſh I ſhould drink health, 
Comfort and bleffings, therefore keepe aloofe 
And tempt no further, whilſt I live my Roofe 


Shal 


h_ CE eg 


The Parhament of Bees. 


Shall cover naked wretches , when I dye 
Ile dedicate it to Saint Charity. 
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Chara@Fer 2. | 


Thraſo or Polypragmus. The Pluſh Bee. 


] Noention here doth CharaGer 
A meeere vaineglorious Reveller, 
* Who ſcornes his equals, grindes the Poore 
Hunts onely Ryots, and bis (: :) 
Speakers. 
- Polypragmus. Servant; 


Poly.The Roone ſinels : foh,ſtand off, yet ſtay dee hear, 
O'th ſawcy Sungyhich mounted in our ſpheare, ' 
Strives tv out-ſhine us ? © Seyr'+So the poor Bees hum. 
Fol: Poor Bees? potguns , Illegitimate ſcum 
And baſtard flies , raking adulterate ſhape 
From reeking durighils, if that medling ape 
Zanying' my greatnefſe, dares but once preſume 
To vie expence with me, I will conſume 
His whole hivein a month. Say you that ſawe 
His new-raiſd frame,how 1s it built? Ser.Of ſtraw 
Dyed in quaint colours; here and there arowe 
Of Indian bents, which make a handſome ſhowe. 
Poly. How, ſtraw andbents, ſayſt? I will haye one built 


Like Poxpeys Theatre, the feeling guilc 7 
| And. 


And enterſeam'd with Pearle,to makeit ſhine 


_ The Parttament of *Bees, 


Like high 1oves palace, my deſcents divine. 

My —_ Hall I have wor with Clouds,which done 

(By Skirogy (kill) an Arrificialt Son þO4 44 

Shall rowle about, reflecting golden beames, 

Like Phebws dancing on the wanton ſtreames, 

And when tis night, tuſt as that Sun goes downe 

lle have the Stars draw upa ſilver Moon, 

In her full het of glorie, over head 

Aroofof woods,and Forreſts Ile have ſpread... 

Tree's growing « I own- wards, full of Fallow-deare, 

When ofthe ſudaine (liſining' you ſhall heare 

A noiſe of Hornes, and hunting, which ſhall bring 

Aeon to Diana in the ſpring, 

Where all ſhall ſee her naked ſkin: and there 

ATFeons hounds ſhall their owne Maſter teare, 

AsEmbleme of his follie that will keepe 

Hounds todevoure and eat him up aſleepe. 

All this Ile doe,that men with praiſe may crowne 

My fame for turning the wth upſide-downe, 

And what pluſh Bees fic at this Flee fles Table. 

Ser, None bur poore lame ones and the ragged rabble. 
Poly: My board ſhall be no manger for ſcabd Jades, 

To lick up provender, no Bee that trades 

Sncks Hony there. Ser.poore (chollers. Poly: Beg & ſterve, 

Or ſteale and hang,what can ſuch rogues de ſerye? . 

Gallowes andG ibbets, hang e*m: = me Lutes ' - 

Vials and Clarions, ſuch Muſicke fuires 

Schollers like common Beadles,laſh the times, 

Whip our abuſe, and ferch blood ofour crimes, 


Lec 
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Let him feedhungry Schollers, fetch me whores, " 

They are mahis blifle,: the other Kingdomes ſores : 

We gave in charge to ſeeke the grove for Bees 
Comming inCookerie, and rare qualities 

And wanton females, that ſell fin for golds (old 
\ Ser: Some of all ſorts you have. . Pol. They are ſtale and 
I haveſeen'em twice. Ser:we have multiplied your ſtore 
Vnto a thouſand; ! Fol. More, let me have more 

Then the Grand ſignior. And my change as rare 

Tall, low, and middle-fiz'd, the browneand faire. 

Ide givea Prince his ranſomenow to taſt 

Black Cleopatrascheek, only to waſt 

A richer pearle then that of 4=-thonyes, 

That fame might write.up my nameand race his. 

Oh that my mother had been Paris whore, | 

And I mighrlive to burne down Troy once more, 

So that by that brave light I might haveran 

At barly-brake with my {eek currezan. F 

Yer talk'ſt of Schollers ? ſee my face no more. 

Let the Portcullisdowneand boltrhe doore, 

But one ſuch tattered enfigne here being ſpread - 

Would draw innumbers,here ſhali my rogues be fed; 
Charge our Mechanicke Bees tc make things meet 

To manacle baſe beggars hands and feer, 

Andcall it Polypragerus whippingpoſt 

Orthe beggars ordinary, they ſhal caſt my roaſt. 

And if ye ſpiea Bee thathas alooke, . 

Stigmaticall, drawne outlike a blacke booke, 

” Full of Greeke =; to ſuch Ie grvelarge pay,: - 


To watch and warde for poor Bees nightand day,' , 
D And 
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Andlaſh'em ſoundly if they approach my gate, 
Whipcord's fny boanty,and the rogues ſhall ha'r. 
The poore are but the earths dung fit to lye 
Cover'd in muck-heaps.; not offend our eye. 
Thus in your boſomes Joye his bounty flings 
Whataregold Mynes, but a rich duft for Kings 
Toſcatter with their breath, as chaffe with winde. 
Let me then that havegold, beare a Kings minde 
And givertill my armeakes, who brayely powres 
But intoa wenches lapſach golden ſhowres, 
May be Iovesequall , there his ambition ends 
In obſcure Rivalſhip , but he.that ſpends.” / © 
A world of wealth , makes a whole werld his debtor, 
And ſucha noble ſpender is Ioves better: 
That man Ile be ; Pm Flexanders heire 
Toonepart of hisminde, I wiſhthere were | --. 
Ten worlds, Ser. How for toconquerd:i Pol. No to el! 
For Alpine hils of filyer, I conld well 
Husband that Merchandize, provided I 
Might at one feaſt draw all that treaſure dry. 
Who hoardsup wealth is baſe, who ſpends it brave. 
Earthbreeds gold, fol tread but on my flaye 
Ser. Oh woriderfull | yerlet all wonder paſſe 
Hees a great Bee, and a vain-glorious afle, 
CharaBer 4. / 
Armiger, The field Bee. 


He Poet under Armiger 
. * Shadowes a ſouldiers CharaGer 


H3s 


| The Parkament of Bee, ; 


His worth,the Conrtiers coy negle@® 
His pen doth ſparingly dete@. 


', Speakers. 


Armiger. Donne. Cocadillio. - Protex. 


Arm: 1s Maſter Bee at leaſure to ſpeak Spaniſh (vaniſh: 
With a Bee of ſervice? .Dozx, No. ' Armw.Smoaked Pilcher 
Proud Dox with th'oaker face, I'de but defire | 
To meet thee oma breach midſt ſmoak and fire, 
And for Tobacco, whifting Gunpowder 
Out ofa braſen pipe, thatſhould puffe lowder 
Thenthunder roares, there (though uliterate Dawe) 
Thou nerecould(t ſpell, - thou ſhouldft reade Canon law. 
How the Tades prance in golden trappings , ho ? 
Is mafter Bee at leaſure. Dow: What to doe 2 
Arm : Toheare a ſouldier ſpeake. Dow: Icannot tell, 
T am noeare-picker. Are: Yetyou heare well, 
Year ofthe Court? Dor: The Mr. Bees chief barbour- 
| Arm.Then Don youlr'd, youare an eare-picker. 
Don. Wel, ifthou commeſt to beg a ſaitat Court, 
I ſhall deſcend ſolow, as to report 
Thy paper buſinefle : 4rze. Ibeg proud Dos, 
I ſcorne to (crible : my petition | 
Iz written on my boſome in red wounds.) - 
Don. I am no Surgeon Sir: Alloone.” 4rm.Baſehounds ! 
Thou god of gay aparrell, what ſtrange lookes 
Make ſuit rodo thee ſervice ? Mercers bookes 
Shew mens devotions to thee, Hell cannot holde 
A Fiend more ſtately : my acquaintance ſold, | 
D 2 *Cauſe 
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Cauſe poore? ſtood now my beaten taylor by me, 

Pleiting of my rich hoſe, my filke-mannye me, 

Drawing upon niy Lord- ſhips Courtly calfe 

Payers of embroydered ſtockings , or but halfe 

A dozen things cald credicors , had my Barber 

Perfum'd my lowzy thatch (this nitty harbour) 

Theſe pi'd-wingd Butterflies wad know me than, 

Bat they nere landed in the Ile of Mar. 

That ſuch a thing as this, adecoy flye 

Should buzze abour the eare of Royalty, 

Such whale-bon'd- bodied raſcals, that oweMmore 

To Linnen-drapers , ronew vampea whore, 

Thenall rheir race from theirgrand beldame foorth 

Tothis theirraigne in cloaths were ever worth, 

T hat ſuch ſhould tickle a commanders care 

With flatterie, when we muſt not come neare, - 

Bur ſtand (for waht of cloaths) tho-we win townes - 

Amongſt almsbaſket men , ſuchfilken clownes 

When wee with bloud deſerve , ſhare our reward 

We held ſcarce fellow-mares to the blackeguard; 

Why ſhold a ſouldier being the worlds right arme 

Be cut offby the left? (infernall charme 

Is the worldallruffe and feather?-is defare 

Baſtard ? doth cuſtome cart of his childs pare 

Nodifference twixta wilde gooſe and a ſian, 

A Taylor and a true borne gentleman ? 

So the world thinkes, but ſearch the Heralds notes, 

And you ball finde much differencein their coates, 
Pro: A field Bee ſpeak with me? bold 4rmiger, 

Welcome, thy bofome isaregiſter 


The Parliament of Beeg./ 

Ofthy bold Ads : vertne's (till poore I ſee. 

 CArmi. Poore? rich: Pro, In ſcars : Arm, In wealth, in 
SinceI firſt read my ABC of warre, - + (honeſty, 
In nine ſet fields I fayld by that bright ſtar, 
Ere I was tronchion high , Thad theſtile 
Ofbeardlefſe Captaine, andI all this while 
Drild underhoneſty, neare purſtdead pay, 
Never made weeke the longer by a day. 

A ſouldier dead , his/pay did likewiſe dye, 
And(tIlI ferv'd one Generall honeſty. 
From his owne trencher I was daily fed 
With Canan bullets, taught to chewe ſteele and lead, 
Nay digeftIron; and whenerel dye 
Ile have no Epitaph buthoneſty 
' Writover me. - Pro. Iknowit, thou blacke Swan, 

T have ſeene this Bee , (in his fate more chen man) 
Write in the fieldſuch ſtories with his ſting, 
Thar our beſt leaders reading ore his writing 
Swore twas a new philoſophie of fighting, 
His ads were ſo remarkable in one field | 
Fought gainſt the ſurly waſpe, (Ineeds muſt yeeld 
Deſart his due,) having bruizd my filmy wing, 
Andin fierce combat blunted my keene ſting 
(Beaten into a tufr of Roſemary) 
Thi: manly Bee (armd with true honeſty) 

_ Threetimes that day redeem'd me, and beſtrid 
- My body with Colofſus thighs, he did, 

Whilſt all che thander-bolts that war could throw 
Arme, fell onhis head he cannot now 
Chuſe but be honeſt ſtill, and valiant :ſtill 
His hive with waxe and honey-combes Ile fill, 


- 
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Andinreward of thy bold chiyalrie 

Make thee commander of a Colomie, ' 
Wiſhing all ſuch as honour Diſcipline | 
Toſerye him , and make honeſty their ſhrine. 


Chara@er. 5. 


Poetaſter, Poeticall Bee. 
HE re Invention aymes his drift 

At Poets wants and patrons thrift, 
Servileſcorne and Ignorant pride 


Free Judgement ſlightly doth deride. 


* Speakers. - 
Gnaths, 1ltriſte. Poetaſter. 


Ilt : A Schollar ſpeake with mes Gn: He faiesa Poer; 
I thinke no lefle for his apparrell ſhow,at, 
He's of ſome ſtanding, his cloath cloak is worne (ſcorn 
Toa ſearge. 1/t: He's poore, that proves his high things 
Mundane felicitie., diſdaines toflatter 
Forempty ayre, orlike crow poets chatter 
For great mens crums. But whar's his ſuite tome, 
Gn:Tobeg a dinner, old dame charity | 
Lame of all fowrelimps cut , and ſounds a Call 
"or all the rogues. z/t: Our ſenceleſſe Animall, 
Tearing of my retirement, and thehate * 
-beare to Courtattendance, and high ſtate, 
lee's come perhaps to write my Epitaph. - 
Gn: Some lowzy ballad? I cannotchooſebut laugh 
ittheſe poor ſquitter pulps. z/t: Thouignorantelfe 
hould he know this, hee'd make thee hang thy ſelfe 
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In ſtrong Iambicks :.6 : whats that hemp 2.or flax* 
It: A halter ſtretch thee, ſuch ill-eutord jacks 
Poyſon the fame of Patrons, I ſhall I doubt me, 
be thought Jobs wife, I keepe ſuch ſcabs abour me. 
Seale up thy lips, andif thou needs mult finne, 
Doo*r privately , ont ſpaniell, bringhim in- | 
Gn:He's come:Poet:to you my love preſents this book. 
1t. Tam unworthy on't. Except a hogke 
Hung at each'line tochoake me, ſtay what name * 
Haſt given thy brat? To the moſt honoured Dame. 
Com'ſt lying into th*world? be thy leaves torne, 
Rent, and us'dbaſely, as thy title's borne? 
Gn. Rare ſport : no marveile if this poet begs 
For his lame verſes, they*ve nor feet nor legs» 
. Po. Nor thou humanity. 7/t.Go burn this paper ſprighe. 
Gn.Sir your darke Poetry will come tolight ; 
Poet. Youarenotnoble, thus to wound the hearr, 
Teareand make martyrs of the limbs of arr, 
Before examination: Ceſar taught 
Noſuch Court doctrine, Alexander thought 
Better of Homers lofty Lliades, | 
Andhug'd their Mr.tho this, and ſuch gald jades 
Were ſpurre-gald-hackneyes, kick at their berrers,though 
Some hide-bound worldlings neither give, nor ſhow 
.Countenance to Poets : yet che noble ſpirit 
Loves vertue forit owne fake, and rewards merit 
Tho nere ſo meanly habated, nor Bee 
That frequents Hibla, cakes more paines then wee 
Doe inour Canzons, yet they live and thrive 
Richly, when we want waxe to ſtore our hiye, 
| lt. 
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1t: Thonour Poeſie, nordiſlike I thee, | _ 
Onely thy fawning title troubled me, 
Hove your groves, and in your hibraries, 
(Amongſtquaint odes, andpaſſionate Elegies) | 
Have read whole volumes , of ninch injur'd dames 
Righted by poets; afſame thy brighteſt flames, 
And dip thy pen in wormewood-juyce for me , 
Canſt write a fatyre? Tart authority 
Doe call *em Libels : canſt write ſuch a one? 
Poet : I can mixeinke, and copperefle. 2lt: So goon. 
Poet : Dare mingle poyſon with *em. 2t: Do't for me, 
Thouhaſt the theorie., Foet: Yeseach line muſt be 
A cordetodraw bloud. lt : Good. Poet. A ly todare 
The ſtab frem him it rouches. lt; Better,rare. 
Foes : Such fatyres, as you call 'em, muſt lance wide 
The wounds of mens corruptions, ope the ſide 
Of vice, ſearch deep for dead fleſh and ranck coars. 
A Poets inke can better cure ſome ſoars * 
Then ſurgeons balſam. 7/t: Vndertake this cure, 
He crowne thy paines with gold. Boe: Ie do't be ſure, 
But I muſt haye the parties Character, - 
11t : The Mr:Bee. Poet. That thunder doth deter 
And fright my muſe , I will not wade in ills . 
Beyond my depth, nor dare Iplucke the quils 
Of which I make pens , out of the Eagles claw. 
Know I ama loyall ſubje&t. 7/t: 4 jack-dawe. 
This baſeneſle followes your profeſſion, 
Youarelike common beadles,cafily wonne, 
To whip poore Bees todeath (ſcarce worth the ſtriking, 
Burt fawne with (laviſh flatterie, and throw liking 


On 
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'On great droanes vices , 'you clap hands at thoſe 
Which proves your vices friends and vertnes foes 
Where the true Poet indeed doth come togui 
A cowards tombe vs one ymer ro build 
A ſamptuons Pyramid of golden verſe 
Over the ruins of an ignoble herſe. 
His lines lik&his invention areiborne free, 
And both liveblamelefle coeternity. 
Heholds his reputation ſodeare, - 
As neither flattering hope, nor ſervile feare 
Cn bribe his pea. toremporize with Kings, 
The blacker are hiscrimes, the lowder ſings, © :- 
Goe, geethoudar'ſt nor, canſt nor write, letme = 
Invoke the helpe of facred Poeſie:; ITS" 
May nota womanbea Poet? Poet. Yes 
Andlearne.tlieare wieh-far more eafinefſe 
Then any mancantloe;for'Pdefie: © 
Is bart a feigning; feighing i#colye, - 
And women ſtudie thatart more then men; 

71t, Tamnor fit ro bea Poetthen 
For 1 ſhould leave off feigning and fpeak true; 

Poet, Y oul neterhen makegood Poer, 7/r : Very few, 
Ithinke be goed. Poet : Ithinkeſotoo. 2: Be plaine- 
How mightIdoeto hit rhe Mr. yaine 
Of Poeſfie? Poet: Ideſcend from Perſinz, 
He tanghc his papils ro breed Poets thus,!'-: 
To have their cemples girt and ſwatled up 
With nighrt-caps :'To ſteale juyce from Hebeer cup, 
Toſteepe their barrencrownes mm, - pilfer clouds 
From off Parnaſſus top. oy build them ſhrowds © bx. 


The Partrament of Ber, 
Of lawre} boughs ta keepe invention green, 
Then drink nine healths .of facred ESI 
To the nine muſes, this-{ayes\Perſens, + i 7 7 
Will make a Poet, Ithinke cheperthus,! 
Gold, muſicke, wine;tobacco;and >oodcheere | 
Make Poets ſoare aloft; andfing out cleare. . * (never. 
11t.Are you born Paers*: Poet:;Yes. it. So dy. Poet Dy 
Flt : My miſerie*s the a Poer, pamper Fe 0 
For time has lent it ſuchererniry; \. 19% 
And ful ſacceſhomie can never dye, 
How many ſorts of Poets are there? Poes: Two, 
Great and ſmall Ppets: 2 : Greatandſnalt onevſo 


Which doeyou callche great9the fatonez? Poet: No, 


Bur ſuch as have great heads which emptyed forth - 
Fill all the werld with wonder attheir worth. 
Proud flies,ſwolne big with breath and windy _ 
Yetmerit brakes, and netelesfiedqolbayess"! t ? 
Such, title Cods,and Lobſters of arrs Sea; 
The ſmall ones , call the ſhrimpsof Poeke, 
The greater numberof ſfpawne leuchered Bees 
Fly low like Kires;;the ether mount on frees, - 
Fhoſepeck up dungh ili g* cheſecrinkewine 
Onrg lee+roupe thoſe moi }, theſe divine. 
it: Whois the beſt Poer, Foet; Emutarion, 
The next neceſſity z3but Derration. {| 
The worſt of all,: || 71z. Zwere one; 211! 31141 
What ſhould zget by'e> Poet. Why opinion. - Fa 
He. Fyvetoo Rack of thatalready , for tis known 
That in opinien Zam overthrowne, 


pa 1s my evidence , Judge and jary, 
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Gapes like a Sheriffe forexecttfon.. 
Iwonderdſtilk howSchollars: carne undone, 
And now I ſee tisby > pdt 

That foe to worth 5 hx roEnetny Ip 
Patron of ignorance,” Hangrmano art, 
Askean oe whdcinbarry 4Poet 

To ſcandal? baſt opirtionſhall-doeie;”* * 
Ile therefore beno + wo 'nonor make 
Ten muſes of your vine, my reaſon rake, © bk 
Verſes (tho freemien botne) urebovghr and fold /o /' 
Like ſlaves; theitthakers'too;{that imerir gold) ' 
Are fed wirh ſhalls: whence growes chisſſ;ph regard? 
From hence: Opinion givestheir reward, 
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R1 wales. . | 
J* vention lubours to diſcover 


The pretty poſſtons of alover, © 
Shewing how in'amorous fits, ' 


| Lovgloſt, a Bee may find: her wits. 
Arethuſa.  Viania. _ 
+ Ell met faire beauty, pray you can youtell 


News of cHMeletus? FH Such a Bee doth all 
2 In 
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Tomy fathershive ; butaſkeyouas afriend? + _ - - 
Areth.es, and as ohne who forhis good would ſpend . 
Living and life. YVla. Yernor, HonineL.- 


Areth:Why goyoulove him? Via Pm mine own echo,r, 


Areth: Wherfore? 71a.1knownot.,there's 
For not a Village fly, nor medow Ree - 


That traffikes dajly-on hencighbonrplaings "BEEN 
But will report 1ow all the winged -rraine...,_.. .....- 
Have ſu'd to me for love.,)' when we have flowne, 
In ſwarmes out rodiſcover fields newblowne, - 
Happy was he could findethe, forwardlt tree , 
ullchiechoiceſtblofſomes ont forme: on 

Of all their] Þ@bours they alowd:me ſome..:. . .... 
And like my Championsmand me out, and home, 
Yet 1 lovd none of them, | Zhilow a Bee 
Wel _ nv and oncoges _ 

A we have ſatar worke,both,of one 
Hy humd ſweer canzons both ig verſe andp 7a, 
Which Inere minded, 4ſtrophela Bee 
(Alrhough nor ſo poeticall as he). 
Yetin hisfull invenrionquickeand ripe, ITIE 
In ſummer Evenings on his well-run'd pipe. 
Upon a woodbine blofſome in the ſunne _ .._. 
(Our hive beingcleane ſwept and our daies work done) 
Would play me twenty ſeverall runes, yet [ 
Nor minded 4ſtrophe!! , norhis melodie. 
Then there's Awniter, for whoſe lovetaire Leade 
(That pretty Bee ) flies up and downe the Mead 
With,rivers1n her eyes, withoutdeſerving 


Sent metrim Akron bonughs of his owne carving, 


ſome fallacy, 
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To drink May dew and Mead in; yet none of theſe - > 7 
My hive-borne play fellows and neighbour bees- -- - -..-7 
Could I affe&, untill this ſtrange Bee came; ----,, |, - * 
And him I love with ſuch an arden: flame 
Diſcretion cannot quench. Areth : Now I begin 
Tolove him, freſh examples uſhers ſin, + 
How doth he ſpend his time? | Y/a.Labours and toyles, 
Extrats more honey out of barren ſoyles 
Then twenty lazie droans, Ihave heard my father 
Steward of the hive profeſſe,that he had rather : 
Looſe halfethe ſwarme then him z ifa bee poor or weak 
Grow faint on*'s way:, or by. miſ-fortane break 
A wing or leg againſt a twig ; alive | . 
Or dead, hee'l bring into the Mrs.Hiye- 
Him and his burthen ;but the other day 
On the next plaine , there grew a mortall fray 
Betwixt the waſpes and us,the wind grew high, 
Anda rough ſtormerag'd ſoimperuouſly, 
Oar bees could ſcarce keep wing,then fel ſuch raine, 
It made our Colonie forſake the plaine, 
And fly to garriſon,yer ſtill he ſtood 
And*gainſt the whole ſwarme made his party good, 
And art each blow he gave, cryed out his vow, 
His vow and Arethyſa, oneach bough, 
And tender blofſome he ingraves her name, 
With his ſharpe ſting, to CAretbuſaes fame 
He conſecrares his ations, all his worch 
Is only ſpent to charaQter her forth. 
On damzſke roſes and the leaves of pynes 
I have ſeene him write ſuch amorous moving lines, 

n: 


The Parliament of Bees, 
In Areth»ſa#s praiſe, as my pooreheart 
Have area I LT chem,erviedher deſert, © - 
And wept and fighd tothinke rhar he ſhould be 
To her ſo conſtant, yer not pitty me. | 
Arah.Oh, Vla.Wherfore ſigh you? Areth. } re Oh 
My marble heart melts. Yles. What ſigh & weep you too? 
Aretþ. Yes in meete pitty that your churliſh fate 
Shoul®for true loye make you unforrunare. 
Va. Ithankeyon, what this Arethuſa is 
I,do not knew, only my ſuitis this, 
If you doe know this Bee , when younext meet him 
(Hees labouring in that mead ,) Inmynane greet him, 
Andtellhim that Ilove him more, far more 
Then Areth»ſacan, nay I adore 
His memorieſo, tharhe ſhall be my Saint; 
And whenhis render limbsgrow weak and faint, 
Ile doe his labour and mine own, the ſpring 
Being dry grows much unfit for labouring. 
Toprevent famine and a ſudaine dearth, 
For his ſake Ile befriend rhe barren earth 
And make it fruitful with a ſhower of rears, 
In which Ile drowne his ſcorne and mine owne feares. 
Areth. What have I heard? .Hmoratho pardon me, 
For TI have been (by much) roo cruell to thee, 
Yet(if as ſhe reports) 7 find thy heart 
Bequeathd to Arethuſaes weake defare - 
Nature ſhall worke a miracle ſo ftra 
All amorous Bee's ſhall wonder at my change. 


CharaGer 


The Parliament of Bees. 


$$+$$$+$5$0000+0+$303$355 $43 $3+444 
*_  Charader A - | 


P arſemwonins. — The gathering Bee. 


He thrifty Bee doth tantingly deride 
The pradqall. tuvcighine gainſt his pri-/e. 
Speakers. 
Farfimonins. Acolaſtes. 

Par. f ho art my kinſman, yerhad nor thy mother , 
Been conftant to thy farther, and none other, 

T would haye ſworne ſome Emperour had gor thee. 

Acol, Why ſohe mighr, ler not opinion fot thee. 

Par. Suppoſeall Kingdomes in che world were bals ' 
And with z Racket ewixefoure walls © 
To tofle ad placiterm, how would(t thouplay? 

- Acot. Why as with bals, bandy*em all away, 
They gone play twice as many of the ſcore. ' - - | 
Par: A tennis Court of Kings could'do fv more 
But (faith) what doft thou thinkerkat I now thinke 
Ofthy this dayes expences? Acol: How in drinke, 
Dice,drabs, and muficke* why that it was brave. 

Par. No, tharchou arte prond vaine-glorions knave; 
That teeming womb thy farher left ſo fall 
Ofgoldenifſte, how like a brainlefſe gull, 

Haft Viper-like eat through : oh here's rrim ſtuffe, 
KA mans ſtate in garters,roſe, and ruffe, 


' Aeol. 


| The Parliament of Bees. © 


Acol;How one mans ſtate? chat beggar's wretched poor 
Thatweares but one mans portion, Ile do more, *: 
Had 7my will, betwixt my knee and toe 
Idehang more pearle and diatnonds then grow 
In both the Indies, poore Fxcxs muſk my hoſe, 

Match ycur old greaſie cod-piece. Parc. Let's not part 
Ide have theelive in compaſle, 4col.Foole ile be, (toes: 
Like Phebus inthe Zodiake, Iamhe  _ 

That would take Phaeton: fall, tho 7 ferfire 

_ -Onthe whole world, tobe Heavens Charioter. 

Par. Tha'ſt fir'd too much already, parks and chaſes 
Haveno part left of em ſave names of places. 
Tha'(thurne ſo much,tha'ſt not onetree to fell, 

To makea fire to warme thee by in hell. 

Acol.lle warm me by thy bones then. .Par:Say and hold ; 
Wantfire till thengthy luſt wil fterve with cold: | - , 
Tis yoic'G abroad roo, that thy-lands areſold. | 
Acol. They are: what then? Par. Andthatthe mony went 
Towards great laſt proudentertainment. 

Acol.Itsa lye. Par. 1rhank you. Acol.Burt ſuppoſeit true 
That Ifpent Millions, what's all that to you? 

Had Lforevery day ith* yearea friend, | 

For each houre inthat yeare a myneto ſpend, 

Ide waſt both Indies bur ide feaſt em all. 

Parſi. And ſterve thy (elfe,ſtil a true prodigall : 

Whar ſhould thy ſtewes have then? A4col.Out lazy droan, 
Thouenvieſt Bees with ſtings,'cauſethine is gone. - 
Plate, lewels, treaſure, all ſhall flye. Parſe, They ſhall, 
And thenſome dunghil give the burial. . (cate. 


Acol.No ile turnpickled thief, Par.whar's that? A.A pit- 
It gold keep houle,a Sea or land Ile hate, AS 


— _ HR ene 
_ —— _ — wv 


The Parliament of Bees, | 
As to feed ryot I the land did brave. 

Soſcorning land, water ſhall be my grave: 
 Meane while thecircle I've begun Ile run, 

Should the Devill ſtand ith* Center; like the Sun 
In his Meridian , -my aſcent's divine. 
The vamitie of all mankinde is mine. 

In me all prodigalls looſenes freſh ſhall low 
Borrow and ſpend, ne'rlook back what T owe, 
Wine, Harlots, Surfeits, rich embroidered cloaths, 
Strange faſhions, all G6ns ſenſual, new coynd oaths 
Shall teed and fill me, Ile feaſt every ſence. 
Nought ſhall become me ill but innocence. 

Parce. Farewel, I ſpiea wallet at thy backe. 
Who ſpends all young,ere age comes, all ſhall lack; 
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C baraer 8. | 
Tramoratho. The Paſſionate Bee. 


Jy this,the Poet ſpends ſome art, 
To charaFer a lovers heart : 

And for afigh, bislovelet fall, 

Prepares aſolemme funerall. 


. 
Py " oy - -—v þ SOR pag 


Speakers. 5 
Chariolus. Arethuſa. 
Char NH Arethuſa,cauſe of my ſoules moving, (ving 


Nature, fave thee, hath no worke worth the lo- 
F | For 


pts i 


The'P arliament of Bees.” 


For when ſhe faſhion'd thee, ſhe ſummoned all 

The Graces, and tHe Verrues Cardinall z 

Nay the whole ſwarnie of Bees came loaden WE | 
Each britiging thee a rich! perfeftion 3" __Wy 7 
Andlaid themup with ſich Artin the hive; 

Thy braine, as ſince thar, all thy beanties thrives s 
For being mixratthy creation, 

They made thee faire; paſt Art or imitation. ©. 
Aret;Tishe, is tyour name Charzolus | 
Son to our My: Bee?" Char. Whar arc thar this 
Bluntly ſalur'ſt me?*-4xex, One that has tofay *. * 


Somewhat to you from lovely Arethaſa. (well? 
cha. How doth the >*[4r. Well.” eh4. Il rutor'd Bee, bur | 
The words tov ſparing forher, more than nd] 
Ys ay, more than excellent'san,E an.Epithute, . TEE 

poot for 4rethiſa.” Aret. "This 18 rig ', "AESRAAS | 
As he Bee told me, = ſhe better well” (bell 


Than with the Gods? Cha. The Gods ? Aret. A paſſing 


Proclaim'd her death, andthe whole {warme of Bees 
Mourn'd at her Herſe in ſable hyeries : 


Long ſhe lay fick, yer. would'nor nd, till deach 


Knock at lifes gate coferchawayher breath : 


Burt juſt as he came if, gee. thoin(quoth ſhe) || 
Seek out Chariolus, greet. me, ' 


And pray him thathe would no longer throud | 
His faireilluſtrate ſplendourinactoud, | 
ForI am gone from the worlds yanities 
Unto the Gods (a pleaſing Sacrifice) 
Yer thereT'll wiſh vim well, and fay, Good youth, 
1 begunach nothing to him, but my truth. 


And 


w_ "z , 


The'Partament of Bees. 
Andevenasdeatharreſted her,ſhecri'd, | rw] 
Oh my Chariols; ſowirha fig flie did, S136 1072 
Cha. So with a fi ohſhedy'd. Ar , What meane you,8 bir >: 
I have told himlikea fooliſh meſſenger, + 
What I ſhall firſt repent. Che. Come, ler as divide; 
Sorrowes and teares, for with a fighſhe dy*d.. | 
Aret. Nay then ſhelives...cb4./Tis falſe, 1p acer 
I'llhave «bo figh.drawne onacharrior ': : . : : 
(Made of the bones of lovers; who have cid, 
Beaten their breaſts, figh'd for their-Joves and dy 4. 
Cover'd with azure-colout'd velver ; where 
The ſun of her affe&ions hall ine dire, SEO 21 
In carelefſe mannery bout the canopie '':. £37 2 
Upon the Blew (in incembroyderie) 
Arethuſa and Chariolas (ball ſtand ©: 
As newly married; joyt'dhandin and. : bios! 
The charriotſhall be drawneby.milie-whire Sram; is 


About whoſecomblyneckstas rene ie lang inet pate 4 ; 


In ſtead of reines, there ſh 
As pretious as ares: hs #1 
That ſhall attendthis chiarniorfhallbe Tron, 32 - : 
uy MARIN compos ren oor 1 ere IE 2090 A) 
Shall follow weeping, hdtigi han 037A 
As whoThould ſay; © govt,  olf 
Next ſhall the Grieh)Tharchs' cadinrich fables, © | 
With correſpondentihoods; ent "m—_ 
Ofpearle and gold{inricembroyderiey'” \ort; w 99S 
. Shall hang fad motro's ofm miſerie 617 vI4 
Aret, Ohno, my miſerie; Cha: Net celethallgo | 


AN Crethaſs 6 yermung! Hm ATO: LION NEL | 
; T's ;*: 19. -13F%a y a li "* ovifileb 


The Par/iament of Bees. 
Her wiſedome firſtin plaine Abilliments 
(Asnot affecting gawdy Ornaments). - 
Next them her chaſtity attir'd in white 


(Whoſe chaſt eye ſhall her Epitaph indite) 
Looking as if it meant tocheck defire 

And quell ch'aſcention of the Paphian fire, 
Next theſe her beauty,(thatimmortall thing) 
Deckt in a robe thar ſignifies the ſpring, _ -. - 
The lovelieſtſeaſon of the quartered yeare, 
Laſt ſhall her virgin modeſty appeare, 

And that a robe, nor white nor red ſhall weare- 
But equallieparticipatingboth, : iſ. ' 
Call it a Maiden bluſh;and ſo thecloach - --+ 4 -- 
Shall beher Hieroglyphicke,onher eye | 
Shall fitdi ſfretion,who whenany ſpie .... uy 
Would at that Caſement; (likea thiefe ) ſteale in; 
Shall like her hearts true porterkeep out finne- /; 
Theſe ſhall be altchiefe mourners, and becauſe ' - 
This figh kild 4reth»ſa,here weel pawſe 

And drop ateare,the tribtite of her loye, 

Next this becauſea ſigh did kill my, Dove 

(A goodconceig, I pray forget it.not) 

At the foutrecorners of this Chariot. | 
Ile have the foure windes ſtatned, which ſhall blow 
And figh my ſorrowes qut,above,belay, 

Into each.quarter, then S$ir,on the top. 1 
Over all theſe gawdy trim things, Ile ſet up 
My Statue in jet, mypoſturethis . * | 
Catching at Areth»/az my loſt blifſe: 

For over me by Geometrick pins 

He have herhang betwixt two Cherubins, 


The Parliament of Bees. 
As if they had ſhatchr her upfrom me andearth 
(In Heaven to give her a more glorious birth) . 
The word this what ſhould vertue doe onearth?- 
This Ile have done,and when tis finiſh'd : All 
That love come to my poor fighs funerall. 
Swell gall, break heart,flow tears like a full ryde, 
For with a figh faire Arethaſady'd. 
Areth. Rartherthen thns,your youthfull Aames ſhonld 
Forget her thoughtand entertaine another. (mother, 
Char. Oh never never with the Turtle doye 
A ſigh ſhall beare my ſoule up ro mployve. + 
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Pharmac opolis. "The Quackgalving Bee. 
| His Satyre is the CharaGer 
Of an impoſter ous Quacksalver, 
Whoto fteale praiſe and to vent 
. Hjs drugs would buy a patient. 


Speakers: 


Senilis. Stewart. Pharmacopolis. 


| (Sir? 
Sen. Jar's he? $*.The party. Sen, How? what party 

Stew. A moſt ſweet rogue, an honeſt Quack- 
That ſues tobe your houſhold Pothecary, (falver: 


Seu. What ſees he in my face that I ſhould buy 
F. 3: 2:71 2808; 


The Parttament of "Bees; 


His drugs and drenches?, my.cheeke weares a colour 
As freſh as his, and my yeines channel's fuller | 
Of crimſon bloud than his; my well-knic zoynts : 
Are all truſs'd round, and need no Phyſicall points. 


Read the whole alphabet of all my age, —_ 
*Mongſt ſixtie lerters-(halenotfind one Ach ;-- 

My bloud's not boyl'd wich fevers,nor{(tho old). 
Is ificled with cratnps, or.droplie cold;:.- 1: /} 
I am healthfallboth-inbody and in wits,:; 11 17 2 nn 
Coughs, rheames, catarrhes; gouts; apopleprick fits ; 
The common ſores of age on-menere ran, ||. 
No 6Galeniſt, nor Faracelfean, 

Shall ere read Phyſick ſeftureonrof me, he 4+ 
Ile beno ſubject tor anatomie. 
Fhar.They are two good artiſts,Sir. Sex. All that I know, 
What the Creator $i, they in part do, 

' Arrue Sedona NEIEETE rob, bs 
My kitchin is my DoGtor, and my garden,  .. 
My college, Maſter, chiefe Alſiſtanr, Wakes, 
And Pothecarie, when they give me pils | 
They work ſo gently, I'm iotchoak'd with bits; 
Ounce, Drachma, Dram, the'mildeſt of all theſe 

Is afar ſtronger griefe than the diſcaſe, 

Phar. Were't not for bils, Phyſitians might go make 
Muſtard. Ser..I know't, nor bils, nor pils Ue take ; 

I ftand on fickneſſe ſhore, and ſee men toſt 

From onediſcale to another, at laſt quiteloſt 5 ' © -- 
But onthatfea of | rage: bw th drowrd, 

I neyer hoyſting latte amever ſound.” - 


Phar. How,ever ſound? were all our Gallants ſo, 
Dottors and Pothecaries might go ſow Dow- 


The Parliament of Bees. 
Dowlaſle for ſaffron-bags, takeleave of filk, 
Andeat greene chibbals, and fowre butter-milk, © 
Would you know how alkphyfick to confound? 

Why tis done thus, keep but your Gallants ſound. 
Sen. Tis their owne faults, if they 'fore ſprings or fals, 
Emptying wine-glaſfes f1]] up urinals. 

Man was made ſound at firftzif he growes I, 

'Tis not by courſe of Nature, burfree will : .. 
Diſtempers are not ours; thereſhould be then, 

Were we our (elves, no phyſick, men to men 

Areboth diſeaſes cauſe, and the diſeaſe. 

Thank Fate Fme ſound, and free from both of theſe. 
Phar, Steward, my fiftie crownes, Redde. St. NotI. 
Phar, lle give you then a gliſter,- $#, Me Sir, why ? 


 Phar. le tell your Maſter, Sir, tho youle take none, | 


Let megive your Steward a purgation. 


$1, Why, tam well. Phar, No, you are roohard bound, 


And you muſt caſt tie up the fiftie poitnd n 

I gaye you iti bribe-powder. ' $f. Be patient. 
Phar. Youle praiſe on me then. Ser! If this be true, 
My health [ ſee 1s bought and ſold by yon: - 

A Do@or bays me next;,whoſe Mefſe of potions, 
Striking me fall of alters; oyles and lotions | © 
Bequeath me to a Surgeon ;laſt ofall ' 

He gives me dyet inn Hoſpital. 

Then comes the Scrivener,and hedraws my wil, 
Thus ſlaves for gold their Mrs. felland kill, 

Nay nay,fo got ſo keepe it,for thy fifty | 

T ake here ahundred,wee'lnotnow be thriftie, 
But of ſach artles Empiricks Ile beware, 


Andlearneboth when to ſpend &, when to ſpare. Cha, 


ee In EO ANGIE + — CAA CAO I ens 


The P arliament of Bees. 
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CharaFer 10. 
Fenerator, "Or the Vſuring Bee. 


IN which the Poet lineats forth, 

That bounty feeds deſert and worth: 
Checks Counterfeits,jnveighs gainſt Bribes, 
And Fanerators neſt deſcriber. 


Speakers. 


Dicaſtes. Servitor, Fenerator. Impotens. 


Dicaſtes. (Bee 

VV Hat rings this Bellſo lowd for? Ser.Sutors great 
Cal for diſpatch of buſines. D. Say what they be- 

Ser. WracktF en-Beey ,aged,lame,and ſuch as 951 wg 
Under late bondage of the cruell waſpe. | 
Dicaft, Cheere them with hearty welcomes,in my chaire 
Seat the Bee moſt in yeares, let no onedare 
To ſend *emfad hence, will our Janitors 
Obſerye themnobly, for the Marriners CMarryners 
Areclocks of danger, that doe ne'r ftand ſtil], CharaFer 
But move from one,unto an other ill, 
There dyals hand ſtil points to th'line of death, 
And tho they have winde at will, they oft looſebreath. 
Ofallour Bees thatlabourin the mead; 
I love them, for they carne the deareſt bread 
That life can buy ; when th'Elements make warre 
Toruin all, they*are ſav'd by their good Starre. 


And 


»W The Parliament of Beer. 
And for the Gally-ſlaves, oh love that Bee, 
Who ſuffers onely for pure Conſtancy, 
What ſuiters'that ? Fez. A very ſorry one. 
Dic. . What makes thee ſorry? Fexe. Pale afiition: 
My hive is burnt. Dic. And why romedofſtcome? 
| Fen. Tobega 100. pound: Dic. Give him the fam. 
Fer, Now the Gods : Dic, Nay nay, kneelenot nor be 
Faces are ſpeaking pictures, rthine*s abooke, (miſtooke: 
Whichif the praofe be trulyprinted , fhowes. © 
A page of cloſe diſſembling : Fer. High Heaven knows. 
Dic. Nay thothou beelt one, yet the mony's thine 
Which L beſtow on Charity,not her ſhrine. £ 
If thou chear'{t me; thou art cheared, and haſt got 
(Beeing Licouriſh) poyſon from my Gally-pot 
In ſtead of hony;thou art not my debtor: 
I'mene'r the worſe,nor theu (1 fear)much better. 
Who's next? Ser. A oneleg'd Bee. Dic. Ohuſe him well; 
Imp. Cannons defend me, Gunpowder of Hell! 
Whom'haſtthou blowne up here? Die. doſt know him 
7mp. Yes for the Kingdomes peſtilence,a fiend, (friend? 
A moath takes up all petticoats he meets, - 48 
- Eats Feather-beds,Boulſters, Pillows.Blanquers, Sheets, 
And with falebills, lays Shirts and Cnocksabed, | 
In Linnen cloſe adulterie,and (inſtead '' ' (4 Brockers 
Of cloaths,ſtrows Lavender ſo ſtrongly on'em (CharaFer 
The owners never morecan ſmell npon*em. x 
'This Bee ſucks honeyfrom the bloomes of fin. 
Bee'tnere ſo ranke or ule, he crams it in, 
Moſt of the Timber, that his ſtate repairs, | | 
He hew's out ot he bones of foundred players, - ; 
"=o | They 


z 


— 


The  arltament.of Bees: 


They feed on Poets braines, heeats their breath, 
- Dic.” Moſt ſtrange Conception, life begot on death. * 

Imp. Hee's a male powl-cat;a meere heart-bloud ſoaker, 
'Mang(t Bees the Homer, but with men a broaker. 

Dic. Well Charafter'd , what ſcath has he done thee ? 

Imp. More then my legs lofſe : in one montheat three 
Of my poore fry,befides my wife; this Iew 
Though he will eatno pork,cats Bees,ris true. 

Dic. Hetold me, when I ask'd him why he mournd, 
His hive;{andall he could call his) was burnd. 

inp. Hee's burndhimſelfe (perhaps) but thats no news, 
For he both keeps,and is maintaind by th* ſtews, 

He buyes their (ins,and they pay him large Rents 

For a Long-lane of lowzy Tenements. + | 
Built upin ſtead of Morter, Straw,and Stones | 
With poore-pawne- plaiſter,and Rery*d debtors bones, 
He may be fir*d, his rotten-hives arenot 

Tothis Autume Woodfare, Hizs Kingdomes rot 
Epawnd my weapons,to buy courſebrowne bread, 
To feed my fry and me,being forfeited, 

Twice {0 much money as he lent Igave, 

Tohave mine armes againe, the griping flave 
Sworenotto fave my foule, nnlefſe I cood, 

Lay downemy ſtump here, my poor leg of wood 

And ſohop home. Dic. Vnheardofyillanie. 

Sey. Is this true® Fer. I dare notfayir's a lye. 

Dic, And what faiſtthouto this * 7wp. Nothing bur 
Juſtice againſt this Hypocriticall khaye, (crave 
Fhis three-pile-velver raſcall, widows decayer, 

The poore fryes beggerer and rich Bees berrayer. 


Lex 


The Parlament of Bees. 
Let him have Ruſſian law for all his ſins. . 
Dj. Whats that?*2&#p. A'100. blowes onhis bate filns! 
Fen. Cn and take Srv kr Imp. lle hathy 
uſtice great Bee,tisa wrong legs: 
Dic, And thon ſhalt ha't: Irold i, ul got” 
Would as ill thrive, my gifeI alter not, 
That's yours. Boe.cunning Bee, ouplay'd we knave 
To crave notnieeding,this poor Rem have 
His requeſt MT juſtice hoſe her racing 
Goetake him in,and one his ſhins ſtripr bare 
In ready payment, givehim a 100, ſtroakes: 
Imp. Hew downe his ſhanks, as Carpenters fell Oakes: 
Dic: Nor thinke me partiall, for I thee. - 
A hundred for a hundred. Imp. luſt his vſury. 
Dic. A hundred -ponnd ,orelſe ahundred blowes 
Give him the gel -heſball releaſe youthoſt. 
Fen. Take itand rot with'r.z»5p, Follow theethy curſe: 
Wud blowes might make al broakersthus diſburle. 


RY - RE IEY CharaGer 


The Parhament of Bees, 
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_ | Char after Lt. 
obron in Progreſſs.. 


Obron in Progreſſe. 


Hz Corn bis royall progreſſ maker, | 
T 


o Hibl, where he gives, and takes cragerts 


Preſents,and priviledger, Bees 
of worth hzcrownes with offices. 


Obron, Py Folate Flora. 


0bron. THe ſeflions fall roavoid the Hear, 


Inthis cooleſbadeeachtakehis ſeare, = "t 


\ Aer. The winged Tenancs of theſe: op 

| Decktwithbloomes,anddowny puwnes,”! - 

Like Subjects fairhfull juſt and true, 

Bring 0broz tribute. 0b. Whatare you? 
Agr. A poor Bee that by Obroxs will, 

Firſtinvented how to till 

The barren earth,and-inict chrow 

Seedes thatdye, before they grow, 

And beeing well read in natures booke, 

DevindPlow ,Sickle,Sithe mhooke, 

To weed the thiſtles, and ranke brakes, 

From the good Corne: his voyage makes, 

From Theſ/alie,my native ſhrine, - 

And to great 0brex all Divine 


Submie 
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om my Gl Thin abut MEET TE » 
1 Apollos T8 +) (> 1g 0 £4 PU Net 
My boſome fill'd with earzaboyme J me; v3.41 190: | 921 'E al 
To thee that wert beforectimeborne-: nedilg] 
I freely offer. 0b. May thy field;- - 

Loaden with bounty; profitygeld; © 
May the t6ot} exc cars, a 10i7Tyc; Hei0 
Likea teeming female;bears + En, otic A o1 
Aprill delage, and May froſts;; 1: 

Lightnings and Mildewsfly thy: Coaſts J 

As thon in ſervice true ſhalt be: SL 

To 0brons Crowne and Royalty:( ala 40 E620 T 
True baylife of our huſbandrie? 150 7 eh 4 
Keepet by place ſtill ; the next': paſt; A-Bos, 40) 
Thar's keeper of King 0brons Groves;.. a SN 
Sheepreeve ofhis flocksand\Droves,5711. 1 2 


His Goats, his Kids,his Ewes;and Lambes,. a1 
Steeres and Heyfers,Syres,and: Dams,” | ons .otiv'c = BaCY 
To expreſſe homage atithe full, * > 0 2:1: o 1% | 


Greets 0bron with this fleece of wootl.:;-: Poſe 
06: May thy Ews1n yeanin thrivey/tig) ©. L107 
Stocke and increaſe,ſtand Woiyey!: I NY  8299i116T 


May the Woodlare,Colfrandror: ! At £77) 26 p iy 
Dye, or living, hart thee nag” om 2 
May the Ve NE. $354 2297620 4Sg0H ah 
Live cx yo pay + ag cgillwo) 
Laſt, not leaſt, y.Grove, 3s ,crowolt-gig] 


Andlivethoubleſbin Lt often, '$3 Sic 
Asthouin ſervice true ſhalt bee 1 22! !Hef y 
To us andourhigh Royalty oo GL 
| G 3; as: 


OS CM 


'Fhie Patizament uf Bizs 


The next, YVints HighSteward of thy: _ 33 


T aſter both of grapes and wingsz: 57! a iy 1þ nid) 
In theſe ripe cluſters thatpreſent: 9 fr "Hi; 1110) ons 
Full bountie, on his Lovetowbend ad © 999 vr rl; 7 
Payes 0brox homage, andin this bole +) + 
Brimm'd with grapebiinh a BER 

Of all thy vintage. ,0br: M 
In Autumne, and the roots 
In churliſh winter, may thy! _— Ry 
Be proofe *gainſt wild Bores violence: 
Asthouin ſervice true ſhalt be. :; mcr'g | Ty 
Tous and ourhigh royalrie:-, 5 bg 9m: 0 want iigT 
A femall Bee thy charaQter? 14 + 1 "IG 

Flo. Flora, Obrons Gardiner, 

Huſwitfe both of herbsand | 
Toſtrew thy ſhrine, and-rrini thySowers; 


With Violets, Roſes, + Þi3 
Daſfidownes and 1 5 th 
Hath forth the boſome of theSpring 


Pluckt this noſe-gay, which 1 _ 
From Eleuſe 7s min < Ita Scabger. 
Totheea Monarchalldh vine; « ny p ? 
And as true impoſt of ama | 
Preſentit to _ Obrons loye.:. - 

Meads, x 


Obr, Honey deawes refieſh thy thy 

Cowſlips ſpring with-golden 

July-flowers, and Carnarioa@dwekes: q 
Leaves double ſtreakt with Maiden _ 
May thy Lillies taller grow :'- +! » 

TY Violers fuller ſweetneſſgowes: / 


< © _ 


The Parliament of Bees; 
And laſt of all may #hebyrlove '! 17 7 10 5h 
To kiſſe thee, and frequent thy Grove, - © ii | 
As thou in ſervice true ſhalt'be-' re 
Unto our Crowne and Royaltie, 1 
Keepall your places, welt weknow-”.- - 932 
Your loves, and willreward*em too. | 
Agric. Infgae that we thy words beleeye, c 
As well the birth-day as theeve I 53 > 
We will keep holy; Our winged Swaines, ' - 
Neither for pleaſure, notrfor gaines;” | 
Shall dare profane'r, ſoleadaway X 
To ſolemnize this holy day. - - 
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Chara@er 11. | 
Rexacilium. The high Bench Bar. © 
DIREVW TISOFHSTO @9Hct Ds 
( #70» 1 his Star-Chamher to, | ©: 93207 
+ > Sends out Subpene s, High Conrt Wits, 
T0 th Mr.'Bee, degradeth (owe. 
Frees others, «ll (hare legall doome. + 


&"f x73 7" 1 
Spea . > 


Obron, Fairies, Mr. Bee, Prorex, Veſpa, Hornet, 


S4iTY- | 
«+ 4 


Humble Bee, Fucus or Droant.. 


Obr. NO» ſummoninour:Mr. Bee, 


With all his ſwarme; and cell him wee 
Command our homage..#4z:Heis come, 


Roome for great Prorex there, make roome.. 
Obr. 


$6 het alument of Beep c. . | 5 
obr. What meanes this ſlackneſſe2 Pro, ReyaliSty! o. 


My care made mea 

To bring in theſe cranſyreſſing Bees, 

Who by deceirs and fallacies ; 

Cloarh'd with a ſmooth and faire intent, 

Have wrong'd mein.my ent, 

Obr. The mannerhow!? Pro. Theſe wicked three, 

The Waſp, the Droane, and Humble Beg; 

Conſpir'd like Traytors, firſt the Waſp,'- >. 

Sought 1n his coverons-pawto'graſp - 

All he could finger, made the Sea 

Not onely tus monopoliez 

Bur with his wing'd ſwarmes ſcowr'd the TEE! 
ed andflew our wearie Swaines = 

Comming from work : The Humble Bee 

(A flye as tyrannous as hee) . 

By a ſtrange yet legallſteaſth, P 

Non-ſuired Bees ofall their wealth. 

The Drone, a Bee more metciteſſe, VTLITE - | 

Our needy commonsid opprefſe,” | Lo 

By hoording up, a yſoning drow 

Once in three yeares hee*d make a dearth, 

A needleſſe one, tranſporting more- 

To ſtrangers than would ted our poore, _ 

Ar Fen day, if any lacks - | 

His rent, he ceaze both honey and wax, 

Throwing him out to beg and ſterve” 

For which; -0br. As they yourſelte deſerve 

Due puniſhment, for ſervants fins 

We commit rheir Maſters, Juſtice wins 


& > 


be * , 
ye " Y 
RS. 


More 


- .= P. arinent of Bir 
- More honour, and ſhines morecomplear ff, 2a 


In vertue, by ſuppreſſing great, (5 =Y 1 


Than hanging poore ones; '7erbecanſe | 2317 RES TIPC 
You have oweloaiece Lawes, ON 
Your fault we pardon for Detinqagaee g 790 IM 
We havelegall p . | 
Veſpa that pillag'd ſea andland, 
Engrofling all mreohishand, 
From all we baniſh, deador alive, 
Never ſhall Veſpa come in Hive g 
Bat like a Pyrat and a Theefe, 
Steale and pilfer his releefe : 
Thou haſt fed ryors, lufts, and rap: 
Anddrawne vice inſach horrid 
As very Horſe-flyes, had they hae 6's 'em, 
For credits cauſe; yet.would-not owne*em 2 
Th'aſt made thy Hive a Brothell, ated fin 
'Gainſt Nante. and the royalrie of kin, 
Sobaſe, as but thy ſelfe none could invent : 
They. are all thine owne, and thou their preſident : 
For which, as thou chy fame haſtloſt, 
$0 be thine Armes and Titles croſt 
From forth the roll of Heraldrie, 
That blazons out true Gentrie, 
Liveeverexil'd :' Fxcas, you 
That engroſt onr Hony deaw, 
Bought wax and honey up by th'great, 
(Tranſporting it as ſlaves doe wheat) : 
Your Hive (with hony hidin trees 
And hollow banks) our poore lame Bees 
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Poore Travellers)there yes a grove; i: /': -- , 

With whom the San*sſo.outof foye, > 1: ' 51: 
He never ſmiles on'r, (pale Deſpaire . 

Calsir his monarchallchaire).- © 


4c 


Fruit halferipe, hang rivell'dandſbrunk g'': - 

On broken armes, torne fromthe trunks: © ©! -- 
The mooriſh pooles ſtand emprie, left  - -- 

By water, ſtolne by cunning-theft - * 

Tohollow banks, driven outby Snakes, XL 

Adders, and News; that man theſe lakes :.'! 1. | 
$* "IA a» x | 
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Pro. And whither muſt theſe fiyes be fene/?' 1 >D ar 1... 
obr. To everlaſting baniſhmene, {1,2 1 (he 
Underneath wwo hanging rocks; © 11! 111 Charats; © 
(Where babbling Ecebg firs and:mocks - |: | Gohenne.. 
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The moſlie weeds halfe fo ? Neer 
As beds for vertiiif 
The woods are Yew- 
By whirle-winds, here and there at 
Halfe cleft with thunder; to this 
We banifh them. AP. Some 
obr. You ſhould have cry'd 6 
When Chronos and his hs 
Sojourn'd amongſt you, wheny 
Whole yeares in ryotous merriment; Be range 
Thruſting poore Bees ora ties, by do ormt?, % 
Ceazing both honey, wax,and lives, © oO 
 Youſhould have call'd for 7 nbreds.0 $f 11 of 
You impal'd common bloffomes, No nateF<r > id 
In ſtead of giving poore Bees food,” oo 7 
Youeat their fleſh'arid drimhk thei Hive 5: 


AH. Be this our warning. obr.”* (oh any HUG 
Fairies thruſt them tot theit fate -* «0 DNF ,2990 YT 97 fc 
Now Penoia OR 59 ff "1 
And Vice-Roy, thus weleſfon ns t6-4 eowel-20 


Thy preterit errours we forgive, won eons 
Provided you hereafterlive IT 
In compaſke, take 2689 your Claws” 
But make yourſabjeas{o your owne, - 
As you for them may anſwer. Pro. Sir, 
(For this high favour you ml 
True loyaltie(upon my knee)  . 
Ipromiſe both for them and mee... 
Or, Riſe in our love then, and that you; 
What you have promis'd may purſue, 
# 5 ___ Chaſe 
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